


HTTYD: Take Two!

by oxlxixvxixa



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Humor
Language: English
Characters: Hiccup, Toothless
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2013-04-16 20:32:17
Updated: 2013-12-19 17:55:13
Packaged: 2016-04-26 13:55:24
Rating: T
Chapters: 4
Words: 2,089
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: The filming of How To Train Your Dragon - and bloopers. I do every scene YOU ask for! Chapter 1: The Downed Dragon. Rated T Because, well, it's my story. I don't own How To Train Your Dragon. Some scenes are fluffy, some are funny, some are just plain dark.





	1. Chapter 1

**TAKE ONE**

Hiccup looked over the hill. The fear on his face became laughter as he crouched down, pretending to be hiding from the dragon. Soon enough the suppressed chuckles became loud laughter. He fell on his back, rolling down the hill and to the director's feet.

"S-sorry," Hiccup choked, tears streaming down his face. "It's just so _funny! _Toothless looks _ridiculous!"_

Suddenly a black shadow landed on top of him, a terrifying face of slit pupils and bared teeth snarling at him. It made children watching the shooting cry and adults scream.

Hiccup shrieked and passed out.

"I don't know whether to thank you or be annoyed at you, Toothless," sighed the director. Toothless slid off his rider's body, a faint look of mischievousness on his face.

The director glared at him. "Go back to the ropes. _Now." _It didn't help that the cameraman were laughing behind him, only aggravating him more. "Why did I ever agree to this?"

Then he turned round to the laughing men. "Well? One of you wake him up!"

The cameraman grabbed a bucket of water beside him and threw it all over Hiccup.

Hiccup spluttered awake, sitting straight up. He glared at them all as most of the studio burst into laughter. Toothless nudged him, cooing apologetically. His gaze softened as he wrapped an arm around his dragon, standing up.

The audience _aww_ed. Even the director had to crack a grin at the bond the two friends hugged, Hiccup around the neck and Toothless with his head around the boy's shoulders. The bond they shared was the thing that inspired him in the first place to make this God-forsaken movie.

"Okay, your daily fluff is over," Hiccup joked. "Back to filming."

**TAKE 2**

Hiccup crawled up the hill. He saw the dragon, and immediately ducked down. The audience held their breath as the director muttered, "Good… Good… Keep rolling."

Hiccup looked back over, fumbling for the knife. The director had given him a plastic knife, just in case there was an accident. Hiccup couldn't be trusted around sharp objects – it was a scientific fact.

Hiccup took a deep breath and slid down the hill. He ran to the boulder, turning as to hide behind it from his dragon. He accidently slammed into it too hard, his head cracking as he crumpled to the floor.

The director dragged his hand over his face.

**TAKE 16**

Hiccup stared down at Toothless. The dragon stared back at him, his heavy breathing and low moans almost convincing the director into thinking he was hurt.

Hiccup obviously couldn't bear to look at his dragon like this, so repositioned the blade in his hands, turning his eyes to the wings. The director saw a movement of hesitation, self-doubt – _real _self-doubt – as Toothless let out a low moan, his head falling to the grass.

Hiccup let the dagger fall to his head, letting out a sigh. "I did this…" he muttered, stepping back. A grin was slowly growing on the director's face.

Hiccup turned around, then looked back. He knelt down suddenly and started cutting the ropes.

The director cheered as Toothless shot up, slamming Hiccup against the ropes.

A screeching roar filled the air before he flew off, Hiccup left stunned, before he climbed up and half-mimed fainting.

The director yelled with happiness, a massive smile on his face. "Finally!"

Toothless crash-landed beside him, before getting up and walking over to Hiccup.

"Um.. sir?"

"Yes?"

"The camera wasn't recording."


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys! Thanks so much for all the positive feedback – honestly, I wasn't expecting those much reviews! :D I am very happy and I love you all 3 Here is Forbidden Friendship for**_** 'Forbiddenfriends' **_

**TAKE ONE**

Hiccup looked disgusted as Toothless hacked a fish tail up on to his lap. The dragon smirked, something the camera caught, and sat on his haunches.

Hiccup puffed up his cheeks, glancing around awkwardly. The dragon made a questioning noise, glancing from the fish to Hiccup.

"The dragon's a better actor than the boy," the director muttered, earning a few nods.

Hiccup glanced down, then up. He sighed, bringing it up to his mouth and taking a bite. With a groan he tried to swallow it, succeeding for about five seconds before puking it back up all over Toothless.

"Hey, Hiccup?" Snotlout called from off-stage.

Hiccup groaned in response, clutching his stomach.

"You might wanna… run."

Toothless had started to growl. Night Furies were very proud creatures, and nothing insults one more than a puny toothpick throwing up on them.

Hiccup screeched, tripping and running as fast as he can, Toothless following him with a roar of fury.

The director closed his eyes, slumping down. "Agh!"

**TAKE ONE**

Hiccup stepped on the line, then off, then back on, then off. Toothless growled and softened, growled and softened.

Hiccup gave a half-smile, before dancing round. The studio watched with bated breath. Astrid was sighing, looking a little dreamy as Hiccup gave a half-smirk.

The director watched closely as Hiccup stopped in front of the dragon. Hiccup flinched as Toothless snarled, then turned his head and held his hand out towards him.

The director smiled, sitting up straight in his chair and gripping the arms of it.

Toothless looked around, smiling his Toothless smile. Hiccup's hand was starting to curl, since he couldn't keep it up that straight for a while, due to the 'Blacksmithing'.

The director frowned, noticing that mischievous look, and warned him. "Toothless..."

Toothless lunged forwards and encased Hiccup's head in his slobbery mouth.

Hiccup's body struggled and people could hear the faint shrieking from Toothless's mouth.

"Toothless, he can't breath," Astrid warned him, hands over her mouth.

"Spit him out. You don't know where he's been," Snotlout chuckled, earning a disgusted look from Toothless, who spat Hiccup out.

The Viking stumbled up, flicking his soaking wet hair out his face. He gasped for breath, leaning against Toothless.

Toothless chuckled, a noise that made even the director laugh.

Suddenly Hiccup whipped an expert hand out and caught Toothless under the chin, who immediately collapsed, purring.

"How did you do that?" The director said in amazement. Then he grinned. "We're putting that into the movie."


	3. Chapter 3

**I'm back! **

**I'm sorry I've taken so long my babies. I've been dragged into the clutches of tumblr but I'm back now, so do not fret.**

**Here's the scene that **_**demonsLOver**_** requested!**

* * *

><p><strong>TAKE ONE<strong>

The director leaned forward in his chair. "And… action!"

All eyes in the studio turned to Snotlout, who stared at his roasted chicken like it had murdered someone. He thanked the Gods he could pass his blushing off as exposure to fire.

"I swear I'm so angry right now," he growled, imagining how hot he would look in the scene. Who didn't love a hot, angry bad-boy? "I swear, I'll avenge your foot! I'll burn every dragon I see in… uh…"

He glanced up at the director hopelessly. "Cut!" the director called, jumping off his chair. "Snotlout, after that line it's – '_in a ten metre radius!'_"

* * *

><p><strong>TAKE 15<strong>

Everyone was getting slightly impatient with Snotlout now. He hadn't even got the line right yet, always pausing or giving it away by glancing up at the camera.

Hiccup was tapping his prosthetic, feeling slightly uncomfortable when he looked at how well the makeup artists had gone to make it look like a real leg. He wished he got Toothless' face on camera when he showed him his 'leg'.

"Again, Snotlout? _Really?" _he heard the director's agitated shout and sighed.

* * *

><p><strong>TAKE 77<strong>

"You better get this one right Snotlout, or I'm gonna rip your face off and feed it to Hookfang," Astrid snarled.

Snotlout put up his hands. "Fine, fine!"

"Action!" the director shouted.

"I swear, I'm so angry right now!" Snotlout said, all his irritation pouring through his words. "I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight…"

_Wait, that wasn't right. Carry on anyway, a good actor never uhm… stops._

"With my face!" Snotlout called, and he sat there for a moment in stunned silence before-

"Nay, it's the wings and tail you really want," Gobber said, fighting to keep a straight face on. "If it can't fly, it cannae get away. A downed dragon, is a dead dragon."

Cue Hiccup to run down the stairs. When he was far enough away from the microphones he burst out laughing. "Good one, Snotlout!" he shouted, before busting into peals of laughter.

"That was gold, Snotlout!" he heard the director say between chuckles and Toothless appeared beside him, trilling.

Hiccup was laughing too hard to notice.

"I'll- ch-chop of a-all the… dragon legs I fight w-w-with my face!" he heard Astrid laugh so loudly his stomach flipped.

Snotlout was amazing.


	4. Chapter 4

**ON SET**

Hiccup placed a hand on Toothless's head to get him to sit still. "Okay, Astrid? So you don't fall off whilst filming, we've got hooks attached to the back of Toothless' saddle. Grab on to them and wrap your legs around my waist; I'm attached to Toothless due to this," he showed her the wire attaching them both. "Okay?"

He stared at Astrid, waiting for her to get it. After a few seconds he waved his hand in front of her face. "Helloo?"

"What- huh? Oh, hey," Astrid blushed deeply.

"Astrid, did you just hear anything I said?" Hiccup asked, sounding slightly frustrated.

"What? Yeah," she said, and walked away before Hiccup could catch her out. The blood-red was still burning her cheeks – she'd been having a few daydreams about him.

* * *

><p><strong>TAKE ONE<strong>

"Down, Toothless. _Gently," _Hiccup warned, and the camera zoomed in on to Toothless's face, the camera man sitting precariously on Hookfang, who was being directed by Snotlout for the directions to go in.

"Remember what I told you," Hiccup muttered to Astrid, who was suddenly filled with panic. What was she supposed to do without falling off? Screw Hiccup and his good looks, distracting her like that. Who did he think he was?

Toothless shot up in the air, making Astrid scream loudly. She wasn't acting. Her heart was hammering as she started to slip, and as she fell backwards Hiccup glanced back and his eyes widened. "Grab them, Astrid!"

She screamed again, because suddenly she was hurtling towards the water at what seemed like 100 miles per hour.

"Astrid!" she heard the director shout, and she could see Hiccup and Toothless do a flip in the sky so they were plummeting down towards her, their eyes wide with terror. Toothless reached forwards with his front legs, letting out a squawk, but suddenly Astrid thumped on to something scaly and warm.

She twisted round so she was hanging on to the familiar set of scales and gently her beautiful, _heroic _dragon settled her down on the ground, letting her slide off and nuzzling her worriedly.

"Astrid!" Hiccup shouted, running over to her. She was suddenly enveloped in a pair of warm arms and she could feel him shaking. "Did you not listen?"

She shook her head and blushed again.

He sighed. "Let's try again."

* * *

><p><strong>TAKE TWO<strong>

"What are you doing Toothless, we need her to like us!" Hiccup shouted, Astrid hanging on to him desperately as they flew towards the ocean.

Hiccup's wire had snapped a few minutes ago and he hadn't noticed, but maybe it was for the best.

Toothless ducked under the water and Hiccup was thrown off him as the currents pushed him off. In the water he saw the outline of Toothless swim off after some fish.

_Useless reptile, _he thought, and then Astrid yanked him out of the water and swam over to the side where they were picked up by Stormfly.

"At least your dragon is actually helpful," Hiccup muttered as he watched Toothless get pulled out the water, thrashing and throwing a tantrum.

Astrid spared a glance and laughed.

* * *

><p><strong>So there's what you'd call a crappy ending. Hope you enjoyed it, sorry about it being so short :3 (whoa can I also say I have updated so fast for me! Y'all better be grateful. Joke, hope you enjoyed it!<strong>

_Even if you didn't enjoy this chapter, drop me a review to tell me why! If you did enjoy it, drop me a review to tell me why!_

**Liv x**


End file.
